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2 my plenlant native plains, : : 
Wing'd wich bliſs each moment flew 
Nute there inſpr'd the ſtrains, 
Simple as the j Joys I knew; 
J ocund morn, and evening gay, 
Claim'd the merry roundelay. 
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Fields and flocks, and fragrant flow'rs, 
All that health and joy impart, 
Call'd for arrleſs muſic's pow'rs, 

Fa thſul +choes to the heart 
 Heppy hou's | for cver gay, 
Claim'd the merry roundelay. 
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But the breath of genial ſpring, 
W.k'd the ſongſters of the grove; 
Who, ſweet birds, that heard y: u ſing, 
Would not join the ſong of love ? 
Your ſweet notes, aud chauntings gays 
Claim d the merry . 


